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And oumes not id, ovcr-rulde by J>rophcfics, 

I fearcjthc power of 'Tercy is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir A/. Why, ray go^ Lord, you fteedc not fcarc, 
'Vhat^sDmglos^indLotA Mortimer. 
j4rch^0, L^orlimrhnottheic. 

Sir.AfSnt there is Merdaks^er»on^ . Harry Percy, 

And there is ray Lord of pyorceJfer,znd ^ head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

fL^rch fold fo there is, bucyetthc Kinghath drawn 
The fpsciall head of all the Land together. 

The prince QftFalef^ hoxd John of La> 2 caftery 

The noble warlike 

And many moe Coriivales,and dcarc men , 

Of eftimation, and command in aimes. , 

Sir .^.Doubt no.t,my Lord, he lhall be well oppos’d, 
Arcj&.l hope no iclle jyet, needfuirtiato fcare. 

And to prevent the worit, Miihell\ i^ecd ; . 

For if Lord TerrythrivenotcrethcKing , .. 

Dilmiffc bis po wer ,he mwanes to vifit us, ^ 
f or he hath heard of our confederacy ^ 

And’tisbut wifedometomakeftroi^againfl him » 
Therefore make lufte, i rauft goq ^ritc againe. 

To other fciends,andfo farewell, £xi 0 

£nterthe IGng, Prince ofWnlet^ Lord John of Lanca^er^ Ed 
of iPefimerlandj^ Walter BlfJnt, and VdfrA^e, 
iTW.Howh'lbodiiy the Simne begins-to 
Above yon busky hill f the day lookcs ^='1'* 

At his diftemperature. 

*Pr;«.The Southerne wihde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpolw,. 

' And by hollow whffilihg inthe leaves, 

Ft»T‘'telsa tempeftanda blUftering day, 

KingThexk with the Ibfefs let it fymp„. 

Tor nothing can I'eemefbule to tlrofe that 
The Trnmpet founds. 
if/W.How now my Lord of WorceJier ? ’tis not well 
That you and I Ihoiild m?ete, upon fuch tearmes, 


Henry th fourth, 

AsnoW we mcctc. You have deceived our truft. 

And made us doffe our eafic Robes of peace, 

> To cruihour old uncafic limbs in ungentle Stedej 
This isnot well, my Lofd,this is not well. 

What fey you to it ? will you agakicunknic 
Ibis churlifh knot of afl abhorred Warre ? 

And more in that obedient orbe againe, 

V^erc you did give a feire and natatall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigy of fcare, and a portent 
Ofbrochedmifchi^ to the unborne timcj ?> - 
fVor. Heare me, my Lieges , ^ 

For mine own pattjl could be well contenj>‘ 

To entertainc the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet hourcs : For I proteft, 

I have not fought the day of this diflike. 

Kin£.Toa have notfougbtit ; how comesit then' f 
■F<«^Rebellion lay in his way, andhe found it. 

*Pri». Pcace,Chewet,p«ce." — — 

rvorlt pleas’d your Majefty to turne your lookcs 
Of fevouTjfrom my felfe, and all our Houfe ; 

And yet I muft remember you my Lord : 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends, 


To mceteyou on the way, and kiffe your land. 
When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I j 
It was ray lclfe,my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home , and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. You fworc to us, 

And you did fwearc that oath at Boncafier, 

That you did nothing of purpofe ’galnft the State, 
Nor claime no forther,thcn your ncw-felnc right, 

Thefeateof ^’^»r,DukcofZ4»M/«-j 

TotWs,we fware our ayde : but in fhort foacc 
It Wind down, ^Fortune fliowring on yourhead. 

And iiich a fiou(j ofGreatueffc fell on you. 
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